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None - one shot 


"Morning Kirk" said Jason, as a sleepy Kirk entered the kitchen. "Cornflakes?" He waved the box around 


"Hey Jason" said Kirk, in between yawn. "Yeah, please". Jason rattled in the cupboard, getting out another dish 
while Kirk took the orange juice out of the fridge. 


"Man, why is getting up always so hard?" Kirk groaned, rubbing his eyes with his free hand. 
"ltd probably be a lot easier if we didn't get plastered every night" Jason grinned. 
"Good point". Kirk filled two glasses with juice. "Are James and Lars up yet?" 


"Hm, | think James is still in bed. My advice is to leave him there, unless you're the sorta guy who thinks its 


fun to go into caves and poke at hibernating bears". 
"Advice taken" said Kirk. "And Lars?" 


Jason put his fingers to his lips. "Listen and you'll find out" he said. 


Kirk listened, tuning out the hum of the fridge. From the living room came the sound of 8-bit music and 
beeping". 


"Computer games?" Kirk said, incredulously. "He's playing computer games at this time of the morning?" 
‘Its not that early dude" said Jason, pointing to the kitchen clock". 

"OK, five past eleven. But still.computer games, after that party last night. How can he stand the noise?" 
"He said it was soothing and therapeutic" said Jason. Kirk rolled his eyes. 


Jason passed a bowl of Cornflakes over to Kirk. "Go and ask what Lars wants for breakfast, will you" he said. 
"When | asked, he said Not now Jase! Youre putting Mario off. 


"Ok, I'll try" said Kirk He went into the living room, where he found Lars playing Super Mario on the NES. Lars 
stared wide eyed at the screen, his hands melded to the control pad and his body perfectly still. 


"Hey Lars?" said Kirk There was no reply. 

"Lars?" Kirk tried again. "Jase says what do you want for breakfast". 

Still no reply as Lars continued to play his game. 

Kirk sighed, walked over to Lars and waved his hand in front of Lars’ eyes. 

"Earth to Lars, come in Lars!" 

"Kirk, STOP!" Lars shrieked. "You made me miss a coin!" 

Kirk removed his hand. "What you want for breakfast Lars?" 

"| dunno" Lars said. "Ask me when I've beat this level’. 

"But Jason's doing breakfast now and.oh, never mind!" Kirk sighed. “Ill tell him Cornflakes too". 


"Ok, thanks" said Lars, his eyes glued to the screen 
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Five minutes later, Kirk and Jason were sitting on the settee, eating their Cornflakes and drinking their juice. 
Lars' breakfast was next to him on the floor but he was ignoring it in favour of the NES. 


‘Lars, you wanna eat your breakfast before the Cornflakes go all soggy" said Jason 

"| will when I've beaten this level" Lars whined. 

"You said that on the last level" Kirk pointed out. "Just press pause and have your breakfast". 
"| can't do that, it'll ruin my concentration’ Lars explained. 

Kirk shook his head. "Lars is obsessed with computer games" he said to Jason 

"Yeah" Jason agreed. "| dunno what we're gonna do when we go on tour in the New Year". 

"I'll take the NES with me" said Lars. 

"Yeah but you can't play it on the bus or the plane" said Kirk. "There's nowhere to plug it in". 


Lars frowned, contemplating Kirks' words. Suddenly, a furious roar echoed from upstairs. Kirk and Jason looked 


at each other. 


Five bucks says James has found that Polaroid from last night of him with the male stripper and the food 


mixer" said Jason. 
"Ten bucks says he's noticed he's wearing the pink sequined pants and peephole bra’ said Jason 


"Shush guys, I'm trying to save the princess" squeaked Lars. 


January 1790, on the Metallica aeroplane 


"James!" James looked up from the rock magazine he was reading as Kirk leaned over form his seat and tapped 


him on the shoulder. 
"Yeah?" 
"You do realise, you make Lars ten times worse, you know?" 


"Nah, | don't". James was reading an interesting article about Megadeth and a food fight in Devon and he didn't 
want to listen to his band mates. 


"You do! And you spoil him, doesn't he, Jason?" Kirk nudged Jason hopefully. 


"Um." said Jason, not sure whether it was more dangerous to take Kirk's side or James’ side. He caught the 


steely glint from James’ blue eyes and made his choice. 


"Nah, he doesn't, not at all. Oh come on Kirk!" Jason yelped as Kirk tried to give him a wedgie. "James is bigger 
and scarier that you, | gotta agree with him". 


"Guys, shush" said Lars, glancing up from his brand new Game Boy that James had bought him for Christmas. 


"You're making me lose!" 


The End 


